'We must go,* he got up. 'It is some distance from the station. Please
hide the lilac, Euphrosynia Pavlovna/

In the train they were silent. Igor opened a book and began reading.
Frossia watched die dying day from the window. They had to walk
from the station to Galernaya Street, and Elena Ivanovna said:

'Well, yes, Alina Karlovna has been quiet enough but she went out
two hours ago. I tried to stop her, but she said she had not swept the
room in the morning, and she did not want you to find anything un-
tidy. I gave her some milk, and she borrowed a broom.*

They raced back across Nicholas Bridge. Down at the bottom of
Nicholas Square they saw a small crowd of people, heard splinters of
loud laughter. They came nearer. In the middle of the crowd stood
Alina Karlovna, sweeping the cobbles with the borrowed broom. She
was softly singing to herself. Frossia seized her hand. * Alina Karlovna,
it is late, and we have come back. It is time to go home. See, I have
brought you some flowers------*

Madame Touras smiled happily.

f Golubushka, you must not come in until I have finished. You could
not sit down here for the dust... And there are still cobwebs/

Igor whispered to Frossia:

'There is a militiaman at the other end of the bridge. I shall fetch him.
They can take her to a home/

Frossia whispered back fiercely:

'She is coming with me. I will not have her taken anywhere/

'Euphrosynia Pavlovna, this is most foolish/

'This is my concern, Igor Vladimirovich,5 and she turned and
smiled at Madame Touras: 'You have finished. How beautiful it all
looks, and we are going straight in/ she took the other's arm, the
crowd gave way before them, and Igor shrugged.

'Euphrosynia Pavlovna, you cannot do anything for her. They will
take care of her. They have done it before. This is not good for you,*
and Frossia turned, and flung her lilac into his arms.

'I have no wish to remember this day. Leave us alone, Igor Vladi-
mirovich, she needs me and she shall have me. I have nothing further
to say/

He turned away.

Alina Karlovna wore high-heeled shoes, and could not walk fast.
Frossia did not wish to hurry her. They reached the corner of Maly
Prospect and came to the balconied house. It looked empty and oddly
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